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A plea/ant Comedie , of 
The feruent louc l beare to young Anne Page 9 
And mutally her loueagaine to mee : 

But her father ftill againft her choife. 

Doth feeke to marriehcr to foolifli Slender, 

And in a robe of white this night.difguifed. 
Wherein fat Falftajfc had a rnjghtie fcare, 

Muft Slender take her and carrie her to Catlett , 

And there vnknowne to any, manic her. 

Now her mother ftill againft that match. 

And firme for Do&or Cay us, in a robe of red 
By her deuice,the Do&or muft fteale her thence. 
And Hie hath giuen content to goe with him* 

HoH. Now which means (he to deceiue, father or 
mother/ 

Fen. Both my good Hoft,to go along with me. 

N ow here it refts, that you wo uld procure a pricft. 
And tarrie readie at the appointment place, 

To giue our harts vnited matrimonie. (among the/ 
Host. But how will you come to fteale her from 
Ten. That hath fweet Nan and I agreed vpon$ 
And by a robe of white, the which fhe weares, 

With ribones pendant Haring bout herhead, 

] fhalbc fure to know her, and conuey her thence, 
Andbringher wherethe pricft abides our coming, 
Andby thy furtherance there be married. 

Ho ft. Well, husband your deuice,Ue to the Vicar, 
Bring you the maide,you (hall not lackea Prieft. 

Fen. So ftiall/euenriore be bound vnto thee. 
Befidesjle alyvaiesbe thy faithfuU.frten d. 

Exit omnts. 

' Enter fir John with a Fucks head vpon him . 

Fal. This is the third ti me,well ile venter, 

They % there isgoodhickin old numbers,, 

Jw teamformedhimreUe into a bulj^ A&d; 
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the merry 'totues of Tvindfor] 

And lam here a Stag, and /thinke the fattefl 
In oWWindfir forreft : well /ftand here 
For Horne the hunter,waiting my.Does comming. 
Enter tnijlris P age,, and miflris Tord. 

Mif.Pa. Sir /<?A«,where are you ? 

Val. Art thou come my doer what and thou too? 
WelcomeLadies. 

Mi. For, 1 1 fir lohnj fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deterue far better then our loucs. 
But it gricues mefor your late erodes. 

Tal. Thismakesamendsforall. 

Come diuide mebetweene you, each a haneb. 
For my horns lie bequeath the to your husbands. 
Do/ Ipeake like Home the hunter, ha? 

Mif.Pa . God forgiue me, what noife is this? 

There U a notje of homes, the two womenrmavtay. 


Enter fir Hugh like a Satire, and boyes dr eft like F ayriet, 
miHrtfte Quickly , like the gueene of Tayries : they 
ftng afong about him , and afterward fpeake. 

(groues, 

JPjAc: YouFayries that do hauntthefe lhady 
Looke round about the wood ifyou can efpie 
A mortall that doth haunt our lacrcd round: 
Iffuch a oneyou can elpie,giue hitn his due, 
Andleaue not till you pinch him blackeand blew? 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Sir Hu. Come hither Peanego to the cauntrie 
houles. 

And when you findc a flut that lies a fleepCj 
And all her dilhes foule,and roomc vnfwepr. 

With your long nailes pinch her till fi) eerie, ^ 

g z aim* 






